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Ballad,
f.

Roar and revel, revel and roar,

Winds that raye on the rock-Lound shore,
‘I hear, but I fear, your wrath no more.

; ! .

Yeare powers that wait on-a mortnl fate,
‘But your roar and your wrath are all too

) Iate,
'She you would bLarm lies in sovereign
state.
101 I
She is guarded by hands of & soverdign
might,

By the lightning dart of the pallid knight,
Wliose very stare is & doom to sight.
v,
ireak the cold eatih, lay bare the mound,
Where ahe takes her stute in a sleep pro-
found— .
‘'Oh! would that yokr roar could break her
swound!

¥
Could break those futters of icy state,
Where, watched by the spells of a despot

fate,
“She lies, nor dreams of the weeping wha
wait,

YIL

Why will ye thus yowr revels keep,

When I would share 1n that kindred sleep.

Laying me down in the mansion deep.
VIL.

Methinks there are shapes that rise, of trees,

Houses and Lomes, of all degrées,

And I hear the chaunting of mysteries,

VIIL

And the children glide by 'In play, nor
hear

The howling that pierces my inward ear,

Nor sce the state she is keeping there.

X.

How ruds the laugh, and the shout liow
high!

Tenrins its way to the very sky,

As if there were no such word as “'die.”

X.
Jtoar ayd revel, revel and roar,
Ve make the fit amy for the silent shore,
Wiiere the seu sings desolate evermore.

3 XL
Would yve for Aer that music make!
Through the great palace of prisons break,
And bid my own beautiful sleeper wake!
L}

xut.

AY, drive her forth with a despot hand,

Aud send her in exile, with dread ecom-
mand, =

Into my keuping, and out of the land!

XuL

S0 roar, 50 revel, so revel and rear,

Along the great deep, by e rock-bound
shore,

Singing for me of the nevermore—

"lie dread, unreturving—the nevermore!

Modern Jerusalem.

A French gentleman, who deliglts
io frequent the spots un which cele-
brated poets have dwelt, or whence
they derived their inspiration, has pub-
lished in the Moniteur an aceount of
Lis visit 1o the ‘Gardens of Solomen.’
First, he visited the ‘sealed fountai:s'—
large sujterranean reservoirs, wherein
the waters springing from the moun-
tain are collected, and whenca the
water is conduected to Jerusalem by
pipes: .

*At a short distance from the roger
voirs are the celebrated gardens. They
extend along a valley which runs from
Ll Bourach to Betlilebem. Tt is the
most eharming spot in all Pualestige.
Soiemon was a good judge in' more
senses than one. There are murmuy-
;:r:g streams winding thj'mlglE verdang
lawns; there are the choicest fruits and
flowers, the. hyacinth, 1lie anemone,
the fig tree and the pie. Towerine
high above the garden,and contrast inf:g

grandly with its soft aspect, are the!

dark, precipitons rocks of the neigl-
boring mountain, around whose snm-
mit vultures and eagles incessantly
scream and deseribe spiral eireles in the
wir. The rare plauts and flowers
which the great enchanter of the past
collected within these gardens wera
protected from the North wind by the
wountain,  Every eust of South wind
was loaded vith perfumes.  With the
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first breeze in Spring the fig Lree vut
forth.its fruits and tle vines began to
hlusfsom. It was, in the words of
Scripture, ‘a garden of delights.’ The
vegelations of the North and South
were inlermingled. One part of the
garden was called the Walnut-tree
walk, «(or, as tHe English Secripture
translation has it, the Garden of Nuts,)
another is the Beds of Spices” The
writer's guide was a well_educated
lalian, who informed him that the
gardens of Solomon are now let to an
Englishman. ‘The present tenant, he
said, ‘Yis Mr. Goldsmith, of the house
of Goldsmith & Son. He is under
draining the gardens of Soloinon on
the Yorkshire system. You ‘will be
astonished to see how successfitl he has
beeh. Iere is the liouse) 1 per-
ceived a bright brass knob shining in
the centre of a small square of por-
celain let into a white wall. Over
this knob was the following superserip-
tion in the English language, ‘Ring
the bell’ This bell seemed to my
imagination rather an anomaly in the
gardens of Solomon—butthat isatritle.
We did ring the bell, and we went in.
The first thing that struck my eves
were red draining pipes lying about,
and bearing the mark of.the manufac-

Mr. Goldsmith was draining that Bibli-
cal valley, the dew of which was so
often brushed away by the naked feet
of the Shulamite. It wasin the month
of Septembér. An Anserican mowing-
machine whs cutting a second crop of
artificial grass on the very spot where
the daushters of Jernsalem gathered
those, -lilicc of the field which were
more beautiful thad Solomon in all his
glory. A patent reaping inachine was.
rapidly garneriig the crop of that
‘glebe in which the sisters of Rutlrand
the daughters ¢f Naomi-vere wont to
glean, I asked to sec Solomon’s pa-
vilion, but, alas! the cypress timbers
and the cedar wainscoatinx had Lecn
taken down, and in their place is a,
brick:bnilt cottage, with a roof of red
and green tiles. The entrance hall is
whitewashed; there is a little parlor
with a DBirmingham carpet, and a
drawing-room papered with a red bor-
dered y_llow paper, purchased in Paris,
Rue des Moineanx. The chimney is
Prussiam, and the curtains are 6f Swiss
muslin, Instead of the servants of the
spouse, I found two nursery maids—
one from Paris and the other from
Florence. The slave who prepares
the tents of cedar is now called ‘John.?
He Las red whiskers, blacks his mas-
ter’s shoes, scrubs the floor every day,
and vapnishes it ‘on Sundays; and if
some romantic person should inguire,
as I had the naivete to do, abount the
dark Shulamite, he will be shown ave
sweet little Keglish children, redolent
of cold cream and Windsor soap, as
fair as floss silk, with their hair in
corkserew ‘curls, and wearing prunella
bool, blue capes, and green parasols.
The cinpamon trees have been cut
down for fire wood and the aromatic
canes grubbed up, but the five little
misses do crochet work wunder the
shade of a bon. Cretien pear tree.
Since the Eastern war, Mr. Goldsmith
has obtained the custom of the Pasha
of Jerusalem for vegetables. Last
year he had seven crops of pétatoes,
thanks to his wounderful drainage.

Scotlarid in the Sixteenth Century.
The following graphic picture. of
Scotland in the Sixteenth Century is
from a work by Robert Cliambers,
recently- issued in Scotland, entitled
‘Domestic Annals of Scotlan! from the
Reformation to the Revolution:

Qur attention lights, a few “years
aiter the middle of the Sixteenth Ceir
tury, on 4 little independent. Kinglom in
the Northern part of the Dritish Island.
—a tract of country mnow thought
beawiful and romantic, then bard-
favered and sterile, chiefly mountain.
ous, penctrated by deep iniets of the
sea, and snffering under o ¢limate not

so ohjectionable on account of colil as

turers, Samuel & Co., No. 136 Strand. ]

humidity. Tt contains a scattered
‘population of probally seven hundred
thousand; the Scots—thought to be a
very ancient nation, descended from o
daughter of Pharnol, King of Egypt,
and, living under a wonarchy, believed
to have originated about the time that
Alexgnder- conquered Iudia. A very
poor, rude country it is, ag it well

it lay so far to the North, and so much

‘out of the higLway of eivilization.
No well formed road: in it—no posts
for letters or for traveling.  There was
a printing-press in the head town,
Ldinburgh, but not another anywhere.
A regular lecalized court of law had
not yet existed in it for thirty years.
No stated tneans of education, excdpt-
ing a few grammar schools in the prin-
cipal towns, and three ‘small wniversi-
ties. ‘Sociely consisted mainly of a
large agricultural class, Lalf euslaved
to the lords of the scil; above all,
obliged to follow them Yo war. Other
agricultural pursuits to be found enly
in the burghs, the chief of winch were
Edinburgh, Glasgow, Stirling, Perth,
Dundee and Aberdeen,

Inv reality, though it was not known
then, the bulk of the people of Seot-
land were & branch ot the great Teu-
tonic race which possesses (Gerrsany
and some other countries in the North-
west of Burope. Precisely the same
people they were with the bulk of the
Euoglish, and epeaking essentially the
sawe language, though for ages they
had been almost incessantly at’ war
with that richer and more advanced
community. As England, however,
was neighbored - by Wales, with a
Celtic people, so dul Seotland contain
in its Northern and more mountaiuous
districts a Cellic- people, also tude,
poor, proud, and of fiery temper, but
brave, and possessed of virtues of their
own. These Highland clansmen—
whom the Fnelish of that time con<
temptuously called Rudshanks, with
reference to their naked hirzate limbs
—were tie relics of a greater nation,
who once cecupied all Scotland, and
of whose bLlvod some portion was
mingled with “that of the Scots of the
Lowlands, producing o eertain fervor
of charactér—‘perfervidum in eniumn
Scolorun’—which is not found in
purely Teutonic natures. The mo
narchy baid originated with them early
in the sixth cenlury of the Christian
era, and had gradually absorbed the
rest of Scotland, even while its origi-
nal sulfjcets were lemmed more and
more within the hilly North. But,
by the marriages of female heirs, this
i thorn-encireled crewn had come, in
!tho fourteenth century, into a family
of Xorman English extraction, bearing
the name of Stuart,

— .

eff. Davis’ Coffee Set.

We examined on Saturday the ma-
chinery of one of those curious souve-
nirs of the war, that, like their recipi-
ents, ‘cannot escape histgry.” We
allude to a fancy coflee or tea set—we
do not know which—which formerly
graceil the mansion of President Jef-
ferson Davis, but which was disposed
of at auction with silverware, &e., by
Messrs. Lell, Elliott & Co., Pearl
street, a few days before the evacu-
ation, when Mr. Davis concluded to
‘decline liousekeeping,! and make a
tour for khis health. 'I'he cotfee or tea
set in question iz a perfect miniature or
Juce: simile of a railroad locomotive,
with tender attached. The locomotive
boiler receives the coffee or Lea, makes
and discharges it through a spiggotya
steam whistie indicating when the tea
or coflee is ready.

The Doiler of the locomotive is of
porcelain, and the figure of the fire-
man, of the sume material, appears on
the locomotive vigorously ringing the
bell, whick, we suppose, meuns tie
breakfast, dinner,or supper-bell. The
tender, which is an admixture of brass
1 and other metal, carres the sugar in an
| elegnut sugar caisson, with goblet for
y cognac aud stunuiag small cut ¢lusses,

The sides of the tender are

might be at that acze, and seeing that i,

known in and out of the army.

embellishad
with racks for segars. "I'he most cu-
rious contrivance of all is a music-box.
located somewliere in thie tender, which,
being set, plays eight popular airs,
sufficient in length 1o entertain a
supper, dinner, or breakfast party. It
got obstreperons on Saturday and
refused to play ‘Dixie)

The whole establishtnent,engine and
tender, rests upon two beautiluly en-
amelled waiters. As we have said
Lefore, the article was disposed of at
auction, and purchased by an Italian,
A. Barratli, who, several days ago,
disposed of the saiie to Col. Friedman,
of Philadelphia, 2 gentleman well-
Col.
Friedman purchased the souvenir with
a view of présenting the same to Pre-
siderft Lincoln; and to save the public
the trouble of an effurt of inspecting
the mechanistn we have described, we
miay ag well state that the rare article
is on its, way to Washington and the
White House:

It may not be inappropriate to men-
tion that npon the side of the loco-
motive, in miniature, 13 emblazoned
‘President Jefferson Davis,’ showing
that the testimonial, locomotive and
tender, wero built expressly for Lis use,
or pleasure. Upon the front, just
whera the ‘cow-catcher’ ought to be,
appears the Confederate banner and
the battle-flag, entwined with the na-
tienal ensign of France. Wonder if
the whole aifair wasn't a present from
‘Little Nap, as a testimonial of his
‘sincere regard and sympathy.

[Richumond Whig, April 17,

Hoop’s Lizs.—JMy whole course of
existence up to the present moment
would hardly furnish materials for one
of those bald biographies thatl coptent
the old gentlemanly pazes of Sylvanus
1Trban.  Lamb, on being applied to
for a memoir of himself, made answer
that it would go into an epigram, and
1 really believe that I could compress
my own into that baker’s dozen of
lies called a sonnet. Montzomery,
indced, has forestalled the areater part
of it iu Lis striking poem on the Com-
mon Liot, but in prose nobedy ecould
ever make anything of it except Mr.
George Hobbins, My birth -was
neither so humbie that, like Jobn
Jones, T have been obliged among my
lays to lay the cloth, and to court the
cook and tlic muses at the same tine;
nor yet so lofty that, with a certain
lady of title, I could not write without
letting myself down. Then for ‘edu-
cation, though, on the one hand, T
have not taken my degree, with
Blucher, yet, on the other, I have
rusticated at the open air school, like

+ the poet of Helpstone. As for incidents

of importance, ] remember none, except
being drawn for a soldier, whieh was a
hoa¥, and having the .opportunity of
giving a casting vote on a great
parochial question, only 1 dida’t at.
tend. I lLave never been third in a
dnuel or erossed in love. The stream
of time Lias flowed on with me very
like that of the New River, which
everybody knows has so iittle romance
about it that its head has never trou-
bled us with a tale. My own story,
then, to possess any interest, must be
afib, Truly given with its egotism
and its barrenness, it would look too
like the chalked advertisements on a
dead wall. Moreover, Pops bas read
a lefter to self-importance in the
Memoirs of P. I, the parish clerk,
who was only notable, after ail, amongst
his neighbors, as a swallower of
loaches. To conclude, my life—upon
my life—is not worth giving, or
taking. The principal just suifices for
me to live upon; and, of course, would
afford little interest to any one else.
Besides, I have a bad memory, and a
personal bistory would assuredly be

‘but a middling one, of which I “have

forgotten the beginning and cannot
foresee the end. I must, therelore,
respectfully decline giving my life to
the world-—at least till 1 Lave doue
with it.

ety

Laughter is not altogether a fooli !
thing. Sometimes Lhere is even ywi
dom in it. Solomon himsell adnii:
there is p time Lo laugh, as woll as o
time to mourn.  Man only lanahs—
man, the highest organized being: aad
hence the definition that has been pre
posed of ‘Man, a lavghing anipal.’
Certainly, it defines him as well as s
‘cacking animal} a ‘teol makine
animal,* a “honey making animal;’
‘palitical animul,” or such like. Laugl.
ter very often shows the brmght sige
of a man, Ti brinms -ont his Liappies
nature, and shows of what sort of sunff
he i3 really male, Somchow we feel
a5 if we never thorouglily know a 1aai
until we hear hith Jaugh., We donnt
feel at homa with him Gll then. Wao
de not mean a mere snigger, bur a
good, round, hLearty laugh. The
solemn, sober visage, like a Sunday’s
dress, tells nothine of the ral man.
He may be very silly,or very profound;
very cross, or very jolly. TLet us Lear
hiw langh, and we can decipher him
at once, and tell how Lis heurt, boats.
We are disposell to suspect the wman
who “never laughs. At all event,
there is a repulsion about hLim which
we cannot get. over. Lavater saye
‘Shun that man who never laughs, who
dislikes music or the glad fice of &
child’. This is what everybody fazly,
and none more than children, who are
quick at reading characters; and their
stroig instincts rarely deccive thern
[ Lluckirood.

MARRIAG k-~ Love.—Marriage with-
out love is lite without health. Thera
is 0o need to exhort a womat: to love
her husband, she is sure to do
it, shie cannot help ir; even if her
Lirart be pre-occupated, the sacred tia
disposes it to respond tu a husband.
unless want of affection and kindness
on his - part preveuts it. Ifer first
sensation is a sort of wonder at the
good fortune that has giver hier to the
man of her choice; her second a sort
of fear that'sheis not worlhy of Lim,
and her third a strange desire te
become so; and thus justity Lis pene-
tration that cnabled him to distinguish
her among so many, that in her hu-
mility shie seemed so sunerior,

Ob! that woman's nature was more
studied by those who are destined to
become hér masters and pnardians!
that they conld uanderstand her deep
trusting tenderness; her perceptions of
change and mdifferenee, her unbounds
ed capacity of being loved. and the
immensurable gratitule when * this
essential love and tenderness are ac-
corded. Alla woman asks is love.
For that she will resign seif-will,
opinion, long formed habits, every-
thing.  With:hold that, beap on her
wealth, splendor, pleasure in every
form, and you fail to satisfy Ler.
Many a woman languishes amid
abundance, and envies the very beg-
gars in the streets, if the Jatter possess
the blessing of connubial love.

. Dr. Johnson, in his most prosperous

period, contended thatschool-days were
the happiest days of life. ‘Al! sir,
he said, *a boy’s being flogoed is vol
80 severe as a man's having the hiss
of the world against him.

b

Provisions for Sale.

FEW barrels of FLOUR, a fe~

bushela of RIGE and a small quan.i-
ty of SORGHUM can be had in lots o
suit purehasers by applying to the under-
sizned, at bis residence, Winn street, near
the Charlotte Railroad Depot, betweey 3
and 10 v'eloels in the morming.

may 21 3* WM SHEPHERD

Furniture, &ec., for Sale.
NIIE undersigned offers for sale the
tir: lot of HOUSEHOLD FERN'-
TURE of a family removing from the ciiv,
ineluding mot only the useal complenie,
of the parler, dining room, chambers 4s
kitehen, but Crockery, Glassware, Uatieiv
and the nunberless other articles roqn
for comfort. Liberal. condition [T
time of puyment will be given Lt
to a party purchasing the whole or grea
part of the lot. WM. SHEPHERD,
Winn street, near Charlotte 1r-; n.'.-

moy 20 §



